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tjcrson who takes the regularly from tile
office whether directed to hi name or whether

ie a Bubfcriber or not Is responsible for the
The courts have decided to take news

and periodicals from the post omce or rcmov
Be and uncalled for li Irlma Fast

at FUAUO

IF WE COULD SEE

ilf we could see beyond the veil
Upon the faoff futurei gaze

Our hearts perchance grown weak
would quail

Our souls be filled with sore amaze
Afffi nerveless toe the present be

If we could see

Ilf we could sea beyond the veil
Of doubt that hides a Presencebright

The Face of Him Who fail
To guide through the gloom of

night
And Who thsough Death will set us

free
If we tould see

If we could te beyond the veil
Our own wio loved us so and died

Yet living stili our hearts assail
With whispers soft unheard outside

The joys awaiting you and me
If we could see

If we could Siie beyond the veil
The veil of wrong that darkly lies

Oer buried hopes we now bewail
Familiar fosd forgiving eyes

That look a pardon full and free
If we could see

if we could se beyond the veil
The veil of sorrow that dear home

By Love prep3red no idle tale
Eor which we long while here we

roam
And nearer thun It stems V s

If we ould see

If we could se beypnd the veil
The veil of ilesh that lies between

Could hear the resurrection Hallr Could see the valleys fair and green
The treasures it Eternity-

If we could see
Anne H Woodiuff in Rams Horn
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MYSTERIOUS
MISS DACRESB-

y Mrs Schuyler Crowninshield
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CHAPTER VI CONTINUED

I stopped and picked up a handker
that had fallen by the bedside

lt was a mans handkerchief of good
3y size It still held the nauseating

though lifeless of that dead-

ly stupefying medium ether I
could not mistake it I had been
obliged by the doctors to use it too
often in the judges last illness

You poor child I said bending
over her my tears raining down fast
upon the counterpane How could
I have distrusted you So you were
the against not
sinning My poor little

She smiled stupidly and nestled
lown on the pillow my hand under-
neath her check

How was it that I heard voices
in ypui last night I asked

How it
I cannot tell you She smiled

again and opened her blue eyes a
little way looking into mine but
losing them almost at once as if
the light hurt them

But you must know dear child
Tt was before you carne out into the
imii

Not in my room she said per
in inT there she weakly

towards Mr Beldons cha-
mfer

v

I heard them I was at your
door I heard them myself

You were listening at my door
she said with much of her or-

dinary spirit You were and
seeing perhaps a look of sur

priise in my face she broke down
j crying Oh dear Wibby Dear

Wibby I will tell you all all
the hateful truth I had hoped for
dear daddys sake that I might be
spared it but I will Here

jshe drew herself upward in the bed
taught my hand and held it close

her eyes with both of hers
Dont make me say more than I

must dear Wibby dont I loved
dear daddy I loved him so Here

fell to sobbing again and I cried
with her not knowing why After
a while she lay quiet but still sob
ting slowly and wearily Now lis
tin she I was talk
4lig There was a man in my room
lust night Yes Wibby a man here-
in my room

I knew it said I I heard him
talking I saw him go in

You saw him come in
Yes through te window
And where were you may JD ask

She eyed me with a cold scrutiny
that had little in it of the child Amar
anthe
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gave
wretched night and of my leaning
out of the parlor window anti of
what Isaw of what I had heard

It is all true said she and
sighed Oh dear dear me Poor

I thought that I had found a
PjlP J v last where they would not

me bu no pjace i secret
enough Now dear Wibby l amgb-
ing to a clean Abreast it as
daddy used to say I drewct chair

Ho the side of the bed and sat there
looking into her wan face

Dont look at me Wibby dear
dont I cant bear it Turn your
eyes awaj There that is better
Now listen I shall make it as short
as possible for it is a hateful story

She raised herself on her pillows
Ii5in looked downward playing

vi h fier fingers She spoke very
fa t bt the words are burned in on

t

jn brain
Yoij must know then dear Wib

bj she began that daddy did not
always do as he should He gambled
asJ told you We had less and less

Sometimes he would come
hQjnae with a great deal Then we
JiVect well and he bought m lovel y

xiatlis when it wife gone

then her the history of my
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and we had not enough for food he
would reproach himself dreadfully
Sometimes he would leave me at the
hotel for days and go away alone
When we moved to a sort of a pen
sion kept by an English woman he
did the same It was very lonely
there for me But always when he
came home he would bring some
money so I bore these absences for
the results that would come to us
we needed money so much One day
he came in more mean with
more money than usual We had a
splendid time We feasted and went
on long drives and he took me to the
theater and things were gayer than
ever they had been Then one day
one dreadful day when all our mon
ey was spent and we were feeling
rather poor the English consul
walked in He came to our parlor
without knocking He opened the
door and came up to daddy and he
just said Where is Robertson Dad-
dy turned white Oh I shall never
forget it never Dear daddy I
loved him even if he did do wrong
and I love him still

The girl was shaken with a par-
oxysm of dry sobs She writhed and
groaned Oh daddy she

dear dearest daddy I tried
to soothe her No let finish
she said sitting up and speaking
very fast I must I must get this
over We had a servant an English-
man named Haughtry He had been
with daddy He had heard the fight
had seen the blow For dear Wibby
there had been a fight and a blow
Unless daddy gave him money
Haughtry I mean he said that he
would turn evidence for the Crown
He came in just as the consul had Laid
his hand on my father and stood
looking threateningly at him ovex the
consuls shoulder Then dear old
daddy got oh I was there
I was there and to had
to see Sir he know
daddys courtly manner he was ever
a gentleman sir he said not rais-
ing his voice at a11 you have the ad
vantage of me but Ill be damned if
I wont soon have the advantage of
you With that before anyone knew
what he was intending he drew his
revolver and shot himself through
the heart
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Eugene Darlington took his own
life Yes yes I remembered now
to having heard something of the
kind but we always supposed it was
after the death of little Amaranthe
and because of his despair at her
less

Again she shook with those con
vulsive sobs Her face was flushed
Her features twitched And that
man that Haughtry he it is who has
hounded me ever since That is
where all my spare money has gone
all that I make by my nursing He
follows me everywhere It was so
in England it has been so in America
He 1f the hospital in Loh
don that my father was a gambler
and a thief that he had killed a man
and then killed himself Where
ever I go he threatens to denounce-
me and I have Jived a life of the ver
iest torture And now he has found
me even here I had a little money

the amount which I gave you
to take care of He insisted upon
my giving him that last night It
was our voices that you heard I
declared that he should not wring
from me my last sou When I went
back into the room after my attempt-
at bravado with you he was still
there He seized me and I know
not me some of that
dreadful stuff point-
ed to the handkerchief I do not
know Perhaps he has my money
perhaps not Do look dear Wibby
the corner of the top drawer I have
been too ill Oh how my head spins
round and round Oh if he has tak-
en it and my mothers diamond pen
dant what shall I do I ran to the
chiffoniere I opened it There
was nothing in any corner either
front or back-

I am afraid it is gone said I
At that she gave a terrible shriek

and fell all in a heap in the middle
of the bed and I ran to soothe her
Aunt Jane Mary thumped overhead
Glorianna came knocking at the
doorOh Oh Do not let them in
she cried Do not let anyone in
The shame of it all Just you and
me dear Wibby just you and me

Then the poor thing got out of her
bed and slid down on the floor and
lay her head on my knees Oh dear
Wibby she said do promise me that
you will not tell a soul of what I
have told you Not a soul Not a
soul Promise Promise

But I my little Amaran
the you must be protected I can
not let this persecution of you go-

on They can do nothing to you
You need not give this man Haughtry
money He cannot levy his black-
mail here in my house I will go
to President Smitli I will see the

V
Oh not the police she murmur

ed at least not yet dear Wibby
Promise me not yet

But someone must protect me I
insisted I cannot have such things
Agoing on under my roof J Cannot
dear chill I know of an excellent
person to ferret out whole thing
Let me go to him

Here again she screamed her face
hid in the folds of my dress A
shadow fell upon her yellow curls-
I looked up It was Elder Wynne
his head protruding within the open-
ing of the window He made a mo-
tion to me not to speak I was more
than indignant with him and had I
not feared frightening Amaranthe in
to hysterics I should has risen and
denounced him then and there I
gave him an angry glance and he dis
appeared I helped the poor girl to
her bed rind hastily closed the win
dow Then I went and got her a
uoothing draught and I had the
pleasTire an hour later of seeing
that she wasi sleeping as calmly as

told llim i
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an infant Each time as I passed by
the hall door I saw that Elder Wynne
was sitting there in iuy rocker with
the Star Union on his knees

It was a long day I went to Miss
Dacresroom at four oclock to
if she would not take

The room was empty Her
clothes were scattered about the
floor Baldy Towner when I ques
tioned him told me that her wheel
was gone from stable

Ef yer mean yer blowfront thet
female from out Westconsin
added Glorianna I guess shes lit
out good

At five oclock I a message
from the Hall by John the coach
man He had brought the carriage
and I was to return with him at once
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HE MADE A MOTION
SPEAK

The sudden illness of one of the la-

dies seemed to me the only probable
so peremptory a summons

Is it Miss Elizabeth or Miss Eve-
lyn John I asked nervously-

I think its both maam replied
John but you was to see them your
selfBoth Both ill at once What can
it be Oh Why dont you speak
out John-

I was told not to maam replied
John So I sat tremblingly within
the carriage as it whirled me along
the road to the gates of the Hall
Miss Elizabeth met me at the door
Miss Evelyn was not to be seen She
Miss Elizabeth kissed me with a
tremulous lip

Miss Evelyn I gasped She said
no word but smiled into my faceand
led me with her arm around my
waist up the broad flight of
We went to the door of the litle
tingroom next that which had been
the squires bedchamber

She stopped outside the door I
heard the murmur of voices
in Whom do you think we have
here she questioned

only look and wonder She
pushed open the door Ah why could
I not have guessedit They had
with them at last Upon the couch
little was lying and Miss
Evelyn sat beside her stroking those
yellow boyish curls The mystery
was solved Little Amaranthe had
come to her own

You dear old Wibby exclaimed
my sometime boarder come here to
me just as fast as you can
to the couch and Sat hastily down

Ouch exclaimed the girl for I had
nearly fallen against her foot which
I now perceived was bandaged so
that it was quite immense and caused
me to wonder why I had not noticed-
it before

Miss Elizabeth stooped over
kissed her Thats what I

tomboy games said she shaking a
gently chiding withered old finger at
the girl Thats what comes of
tomboy actions

Dont sister dear said Miss
Evelyn Poor child Has she not
suffered enough She laid her
head against the Tuishion which sup
ported the yellow head and I won
dered which had become all at once
the most of my late board-
er my boarder alas no more

I have lost you I cried with tears
in my voice I have lost you

lost but gone before laugh-
ed she

Miss Elizabeths solemn look
Dear Aunty Liz said she forgive

my flippant ways I am only a poor
girl who has had no upbringing
God knows how truly she spoke
You must teach me better things
My visits to Darlington Hall

now constant On the next day 1

arrived just as they hail returned
from their afternoon drive They had
been to the village store and the
riage was a mass of silk and mus-
lin and embroideries fit for a little
princess

We must dress our darling Cas be-

comes the heiress of Darlington
Hall said Miss Elizabeth These
will do for the present dear child
Later we must make a pilgrimage to
the city that is when your obt gets
better
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Amaranthe as John lift-
ed her pen victoria I
wonder if presently kwake
and find it all a dream I wasa

for so long so long
John carried her upstairs

said John to me later live
dont clasp my neck as the little miss
used to do

That would not be proper John
said I She is a young lady now
You must get used to the thought
that this is our little Amaranthe
grown to womans estate I fol-
lowed the procession upstairs for
everyone went from old Margot to
Katherine and myself Amaranthe
closed her eyes tightly As we
reached the top of the stairs I
the door of the squires bedchamber
had been opened and that Miss Eliza-
beth was standing just within ithe-

j room which she had taken for her
own and was beckoning John to
enter This lie did dud advancing
towards the beth was no
couch in the room laid his Ii h trar
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den upon it As she felt the change
from the sofa of the little sitting

to the softer resting place
Amaranthe opened her eyes sudden-
ly and looked around her Then
she gave a succession of piercing
shrieks as she sprang from the bed
and fled unaided through the door
way and into the little sittingroom
There she threw herself upon the so
fa still giving ventrto screamsof hys
terical anger and passion I had seen

behave in this way a few days
before bUt then there seemed to bo
some cause for it There was no
such Cause now The poor ladies

by this change in her
closed round their ruffled dove and
tried to smooth her feathers and
calm her spirit Go away she
cried Go away You trying to
entrap me to deceive me I am not
accustomed to that that bed I
thought he was bringing me here
My nerves are wrecked and you arc
setting me wild among you I will
leave this house this moment Call
the carriage I will go back to Mrs
J3rathwaite or the poor woman in
the city who took ine in rather than
stay among people who knowing
what I wish try simply to annoyand
upset me
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To say that the poor ladies were
but feebly expresses

feelings They wept they im
they soothed they begged

and as I left them Amar
was sobbing some very wet
and begging them if they
her never to surprise her
to tell her always what they
to do which they poor sweet

souls promised most faithfully
As I went up mjr steps I found El

Wynne was sitting as usual by
the front door

I have not seen much of Miss
Dacres lately said he

1 thought this an excellent time to
tell him what had been the outcome
at my taking Amaranthe into my

so I sat down and told him
the whole story When I had finished

exclaimed Capital Capital
could be better What a

clever young
how do you mean she was

clever I asked indignantly I had
made Amaranthes cause so much
my own that I could not bear to
hear a word said to her discredit

Why clever most clever to be
thrown from her bicycle exactly in
front of the Hall door and be taken
in as she was while she took them

Took them in said I angrily
She could have walked there any

lay and with those little portraits
of herself as a child with the remi-
niscences of her babyhood with the
letters to her father with her memo-

ries of the place of the animals of
me to say nothing of
eyes and Amaranthes hair she
could have got into their hearts

completely as she has through her
accident Your sort of people

Gentljl gently said Eldfcr
Wynn I now saw that Mr Beldon
was standing behindHhe pillar where
twined the champeny cluster and es
1 had not seen him come in or go out
he had probably been there ever since
I took my seat I started as my eytfe
fell upon him

Dont mind Mr Beldon said Ei-
der Wynne coughing as he spolro
lie has enjoyed this story

much more have How Elder
Wynne knew Mr Beldon standing
behind him I could not imagine-

To Be Continued-

A Snug Fit
An English tourjst in the high-

lands tens the following amusing
story He was traveling one day
last summer by rail in the north ol
Scotland and at one of the stations
four farmers entered the train They
were all big burly men and com-
pletely filled up the seat on the one
side of the compartment At tine
next station the carriage door opened
to admit a tall cadaverous individ-
ual with about the girth of a lamp
post He endeavored to wedge

in between two of the farmers
and finding it a difficult operation Xie

said to one of them Excuse me
sir you must up a bit Each
seat is intended to accommodate five
persons and according to act of par
liament you are only entitled to IS
inches of space Aye aye my
friend replied the former thats-
a very guid for you thats been built
that way but yet me 11

I haenna been construckit according
to act of parliament I London
Chronicle

Ktifllr English
The historic Babu will have to

to his laurels now that the educated
Kaffir has entered the field The
following is the text of a

government employe who had
been officially rebuked for his intem-
perate habits

by conduct of
drinking presumptuously I beg to
tell the nominally the person in-

formed you Consulted by specu
lations the case should be reprimand-
ed for the derogation of my name
When you addressed your inspection-
I perceived dishonest intermeddling
otherwise I am not a controversial
atiumen Remember you are forced
to tell me the matter is not to be
approbated clandestinely because it
was proclaimed publicly Quickness
of the answer will so oblige yours
truly London Speaker

The Widow Delicate Hint
Why weepest thou
My lord will be buried today
My wife buried yesterday

Tomorrow I must get me another
Whereupon the the

ashes from her shining hair dried
her eyes and looking into the fact
of the widower smiled

will behome tooaorrow U fajj
she said Smart SCS V
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Sure Enough i
A member of a Sunday school was

one day asking some children ques-
tions on Bible knowledge So far
as he had gone the children did very
well but when asked

Where does the word holy first
occur in the Bible the children
could not answer for a minute or so
till a sharp urchin stood up and
said

Please sir on the cover Tit
Bits

Five Epochs
First she wondered if man was

really worthy of her
Yes
Then she wondered whichman

the most worthy of her
Yes y

Then she wondered which of sev-

eral worthy men had refused
would come back to her

Yes
And then she

what man she could TitBits
He Knew Willie

You say you saw my Willie half
an hour ago asked Willies moth
er Where did ie say he go

ingHe
didnt say maam replied

Tommy Stout
Didnt he tell you I had sent him

on an errand to the corner
0 yes but he didnt say

where he was going Philadelphia
Press v

Enterprising Man
I tell you said Mr Fadoogus our

grocer is a shrewd fellow He is al-

ways on the lookout for schemes that
will bring trade his way

He must be successful said Mr
Wunder

You bet he is Why he has the
biggest rush right now on mincemeat
that you ever saw He is giving away-
a box of pepsin pills with each pound-
of

Railroad of Life
There is a little railroad known as the Mem-

ory route
It runs from Now through Yesterday

past Happiness and Woe
Its stations are the ups and downs

have known about
And we travel it on trains of thought into

the long ago
Jay Kittredge in FourTrack News
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Mr Timidcus Nora weve going to
have the Johnstons for dinner to
night

Nora Faith thin yell have t
cook em yersilf Oill have no part
an such cannibal proceedins

Holiday Wares
Upon the merchants face a frown

Doth mid the quietudle appear
He murmurs Shall I mark em down

Or save em for another year
WashingtonStar

Both Were Ambitious
Some time ago a lady who was a

well known advocate of womans
rights was tackled by a pretentious
young duffer on her favorite subject
Finally her opponent wound up his
attack on the pretensions of the
aspiring ladies by saying

In fact madam I think you would
like to be a man

To which she softly replied
And wouldnt you

Glad He Vent
Homer That preacher is all right

I wouldnt have missed the sermon
this morning for a tendollar bill

Mrs glad to hear you
say so dear It certainly was con
vincing1

Thats what I liked about it It
convinced me that Imight be a

great deal worse than I am
Daily News

a Romance
Mr JFarwest I met my old school-

mate Lakeside today for the first
time in an age and I thought from
tine way he acted when I mentioned

that you and he must have had
some romance or other we

metMrs No
We were for a jears

all N Y Weekly

As in a Mirror
I the scoundrel in your Jt oe

exclaimed the angry man
That replied the other calmly

is a personal reflection
When the angry man had figured

this out he was even angrier Chi-

cago Post
How It Looked

Mrs Our son Josh writes
from the Philippines that hes tired
of fighting anti wants to cpme horned

Mr Hay raice Gosh Ill bet th
goshdurned chumps been gettin
uiarrlwl Puck
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That man is a phrenologist Pat
A what asked Pat puzzled-
A phrenologist-
Au sure whats that sorr v

Why a man that can by feel-
ing the bumps on your head what
kind of a man you are

Bumps on my head is it ex-

claimed Pat Begorra then I think
it would give him more of an idea
what kind of a woman my wife isr

London Answers s

Approval
I much admire mens honesty

f The rogue exclaimed with cynicjjlee
If were bad as me

What competition there would be
Washington Star
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One thing has always struck m
as being peculiar in this world

Whats that
The who has
pay as he can get all the

credit he wants Louisville Cpurhr
Journal

m Bargain
Man wants but little here below
This facts won him renown

While woman wants a lot of things
And wants them all marked down
Los Angeles Herald

No Occasion for Alarm-
I nave sent for you

man of the house because these
pipes need looking after Theres a

somewhere and a lot of gas I
to waste

M no replied the gas com
panys employe meditatively Mebby
theres a leak but there aint any
gas goin to waste Youll find it all
down on the next account N Y
News

Who Inspired lue Bemarlc
remarked tonight after

taldng dinner at my house that he
always tried to hurry through the
disagreeable duties of life as fast as
possible 5I

Humph HadLhe eaten very fast
No but he was smoking a cigar I

gave him and I noticed it didnt last
long Cincinnati CommercialTrib

Freddy Tkrovra Out Hint
Uncle your AuntMary

gave you that nice horse and cart
Do all your aunts make you such
nice presents

but then you know
Aunt Mary is my godmother

Ah I had forgotten that
And I am afraid you have

that you are my godfather
TitBits v

Change-
dI care for the value of a

The spirit all in all to me she said
But she lost her temper

frienQ
no more wit norwisdom than to semI

A book that cost a dollar which shed
read

Chicago RecordHerald
PECULIAR TOCBBA
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Cuba during the rainy season

cain and unTjirellas

principally K Y Sun

AWrect
thought her hair was all her own

Till she gave her head a twitch
He saw and fled Twas another wreclr

Caused by a misplaced witch
N Y Herald

Not He
You wouldnt shoot

of mere wantonness would
Tommy said his teacher

You bet I wouldnt replied the
noble boy Thats why I went tc
raisin chickens when I got my new
gun so I Could have a good reason
for shootin the cats when they come
into our back yard Trib
une

A Little AttQn4io
Margaret Have you any plan or sys

tem for being an agreeable guest
Katherine Yes indeed 1 alway v

go monA a day or two before any host-
ess expects me to lea ve rac fc

t

AppletonWhat

BannanioOh

f
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go
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